14

Gowxg UP
In which one silver
shaft cuts the g:'oam

@ ganst i{m%‘

PHUES e
r.r’ymd

fall fa e pe
ey,
ar. .r,{-,m?., Do yoy

Hirin
Mean ,br; es

mrm,

NG UPE Wby everything
seems o be gorng wh i price
biet Ler-Kiss Powder, that
guite digtingnishingly French toilet
creation of that greal Frenelh wmod-
ernist, Monsieur Kerkoff,

So, dear ladies, smile af this enter-
taining advertisem et if you will, but
poteder vour prefly noses with Dier-
Kiss Face Powder to vour bearts
eontent, It is concededlv “swart”
and reallv a revelation of what ex-
quisile French powder may be, created
as it is by the modern master of the
art. By the way, why not consent
1o receive a mmph? Messes, Alfred
H. Smith & Company, 27 West
33vd  Street, New  York, will be
charmd fo send vou samples hoth of
Dier-Kiss Face Powder and Dier-
Kiss Extract, Aust enclose fen
centi—and yes—NOW by afl weans!
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of olothes vou can find anywhers, And
so it go.  And when you're eleaned out
vou'll only be easier fruit for Adolph.”

Each word might have been a whip=
lash that landed on Miss Le Favor's un-
defonded body. The girl's hands sud-
denly became fists, She thrust her face,
ehin first, forward,

N the panse that followed, Cordelia
eame W o sitting posture, and Maxwell
moved overto the conch and sat besideher.
Miss Le Favor's words came slowly, in

old frozen-face? P'rlaps
you'll tell me—how you know —so much
more—about me—than I know—about
mysell, Priaps you'll tell me—how you
know—1'll spend that money —on clothes
—when I'm erazy-—to be o stenographer. "

“Sure, 1N tell you!™ Miss Carvoll an-
awered dirsetly,  “The reason you won't
stay steadght, even with all that money,
is beeause you don't redlly care to stay
straight,  The reazon you'll go crooked
with that money is herause you want
clothes more than snything else in the
waorld, That two thousand dollars will
only greaze the way. For you're not fight-
ing for something that's worth all there
isinagrl, You're fighting for something
that ain’t worth the powder to blow it up.
I r'[,nfr!inr;. Thera ain't no fight in yon!”

“No fight in me! No ﬂ;:ht in me! Bay,
do you know who you're talking tol
Lefty Le Pavor's daughter!”

“Lofty Le Favor's daughter! Lefty Le
Favor's daughter!  Lefty Le  Favor's
daughter drawing o salary to be good,
And your father the gamest man that
ever pul foot inside the ring. Gawd!
Ain't you ashamed of yourself?”

“Bay," Miss Le Favor said, “T'll listen to
you when you've lived on eight dollars a
mml: for three years." ’

Gight dollars o week! Three years!
I'vi gol you beat by two dollars and fwo
veirs, 1 lived en six dollars for five years
when [ was u. telephone girl.  Yes, sir
For five vears! You ean't tell me any-
thing about the straight and narrow. 1
know every inch of it,”

b Aw—well =1 ean see von all right,
Miss Le Favor dropped scornfully.
home every night, cookin® & warimed-over
burned-up dinner on the gas, Goin® to
chureh on Sunday and findin® that fun
enough., Say. givls like you don’t know
what real living is. You neyver epme up
awninst a real temptation,”

“Perhaps T odidn’t,” Miss Carroll caid.
“Perhaps | didn't,  'm not sayiog
whether T did or not. That's not here nor
thers, 1 lived on six dollaes for five years,
though,  But T made up my mind that
1 wasn’t going to live on six dollaes all my
life. No, sir! I worked and worked for
it, and planned and planned for it and
dreamed and dreamed for it, Oh, [ had

asy money offered
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to mes bt they weren't straight and T
threw tliem down: avhe it didn'l half
kill me to do it But Fdid it T says to

vou here, 1071 heat you
And T kept saying over
and over again, *You ean't afford to let
it bLeat goee You've got to beat '
I studiod stenography and  typowriting:
Amdd, betiove e, 1 was some Bonehead,
It was awful hard, but 1 stoek and after
a while T hegan 1o learn. T answered
Bushels of ads. And finally 1 got an office
joh,  Mhen T got a batter one.  And
fhen T got o hetter one than that,
And now I'm with Miss Les—private
georetary s fifteen dollars a woek and ex-
pen fraveling across the eountry.”
Miss Le Favor jumped to her fesl.

lust the same, " she said, “T'm going
to hang on to the litfle  two  thou-
sancl,”  She made for the  bathroom,
ging s she went; and as she talked
: unfastened her gown.  “And I'm
gonnn get out of here while the poin's
goord and 1 ztill got that check in iy
fist.” She tore off the gold chain as she
passed the buren, drapping itin an open
deawor.

Prom the bath-room eame the sound
of fronaied undredsing, of frantic re-dross-
ing—the rustle of silky things eoming off,
the murmur of woolin things going on.

mysell, CHL heat
all along the line,

“Say, Miss Maxwell,” Miss Le Fayvor

“for them,

entreated with husky suddenness, “don’t
let her got vou to chiange your mind abont
that ehee Il you? If they don't g
me that money at the bank I'll bo in
the harbor inside hall an hour,”

Muaxwell’s arm erept round Cordelin's
waist, Cordelia's erm evept round Max-
well's waist,

“You'll get the money, Miss Le Fav nr,
Maxwell said steadily. “Never lear.”

“T knew you'd understand, "

“What do they know about it?" ©iss
Carroll’'s volee rang swildenly, “They
never had to earn & cent by hard work in
their lives. Everything is pretty sofi
They've never got dog-tired
from work, They don't know what it is to
have o hungry pain last over from one
meil to the next, They don't know what
it 15 to shiver all the time from not having
enough on. They don't know what it is
to worry about the rent and meals and
clathos and carfare even—all at onee.
They never had to make one cent do the
work of ten and ten cents do the work of
fifty and a dollar do the work of five.
They don't know any more about the
world that you and T live in than if
they'd never been heve, O course they
think money is a cure for ey ing, And
it does eure any trouble fhey've ever had.
But money can’t cire our teoubles.  And
money won't keep a girl straight unless
she wants to go straight. Nobody keeps
zood 'eause they're paid for it.  IF you're
putlting up a fight —I don't care what it's
for—you've got to want to win that figh
more than anything in the world, You've
got to be willing to give up everything
for it.”

Sounds of hurryving even more tem-
pestuous came from the bath-room.

AW, you give me a fisree pain!”
Lo Favor exeloimed.

She finally appeared, her faee red, her
forehead moist from haste.

Miss

“Say,"—she  turned  to DMaxwell,—
“don't you gel eold fest about what
yvou've done.  Yowll never be sorey.
Giond-hy,

“Clood-hy,” Maxwell said quietly, And
“Good-hy," Cordelis quayersd,

Miss Le Favor tore to the door.  Miss

Carroll ran after her,

“Dont!™  AMiss  Carroll  entreated,
“Wieht it on your own! [emember,
wou're Lefty Le Favor's danghter. Fight
forit!”

“Aw, ghut up!”

Presently the elevator doore clanged.

Quistly Mizs Carroll returned to her

own room, entering from the hall. For a
time Maxwell and Cordelin sat moveless,
<iill elinging to each other.  After the

sounds in Miss Carroll’s room died down,
they went to bed, They talked in whispers,

T ten o'elock the next morning the two

girls, in combing jackets, very hollow-

eyed, were getting ready for breakfast, A
knock came ot the door at their vight.

ACome, " Maxwell ealtod.

The door opened.  Miss Carroll, more
than wsuadly white-faced, stood on the
threshold,  “Goml morning, Miss Lo, ”
she sand.  “Cood miorning, Mis Living-
stone. ['ve come to—"

The telephone intereupted.

SExcuse me " Maxwell said.

SHello,” she ealled into the machine
“Send her up!” she added in another in-
stant.  “Miss Le Pavor!”  she explained
briefly, furning from  the telephone.
“Ploase sit down, Miss Carroll.”

Miss Carvoll sat down. Cordelia sat
down.,  Maxwell sat down.  In silence
they waited until & knoek soundwd on
the door.

" Magwell arderiad.

Miss lm Favor eni
plaid  suit,  little st
shaped hat, red vani
exactly ns she

¢ Shepherd's
1ered  pill-hos

x, she looked
It before, ex-

copt that she 1l o small pareel,
“ood mor " the three givls said.
“Glood morning.” Miss Le Favor an-

gweored,  “T've come baek (o tell you,”
she began immedintely, addressing her-
self to Maxwell, “that I can’t keep the
money.”  She placed the little pareel on
the table.  *You're right." she went on,

addressing hersell now 1o Miss Carreoll
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|Stiff pching|

may be relieved quickly with Alsorbine, Jr,

I Dan't be inconvenienced and annoyed with

| dired, aching muscles, Massage the parts with
" Absorbine, Jr., and rout out the trouble—
I it reduces soreness and inflammation effec-
1 tually and in a pleasant manner.
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positive antiseptic and germiciie

Thit increases i efficiency and s uses.

When applied to cuts and bruses it kills the
| germs, makes the wound aseptically clean
| and promotes rapid healing,  Swollen glands
b andl vei 'f-t; and bursal
enlagements yield readily to the
application of Alsorbine, Jr.
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A LIBERAL TRIAL BOTTLE
togethor with booklet and [abora-
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BEFORE BABY COMES
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